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to forget his promises; to us his relations particularly. God preserve us all ; Amen ! prays
Your very humble servant,
M.
LETTER LII
MR.   BELFORD,   TO   LORD   M.
London, Tuesday Night, Oct 3. MY LORD,
I   obey  your   Lordship's   commands   with great pleasure.
Yesterday in the afternoon Mr. Lovelace made me a visit at my lodgings. As I was in expectation of one from Colonel Morden about the same time, I thought proper to carry him to a tavern which neither of us frequented, (on pretence of an half-appointment;) ordering notice to be sent me thither, if the Colonel came; and Mr. Lovelace sent to Mowbray, and Tourville, and Mr* Doleman of Uxbridge, (who came to town to take leave of him,) to let them know where tn find us.
Mr. Lovelace is too well recovered, I was going to say. I never saw him more gay, lively, and handsome. We had a good deal of bluster ""about some parts of the trust I have engaged in; and upon freedoms I had treated him with ; in which, he would have it, that I had exceeded our agreed-on limits; but on the arrival of our three old companions, and a nephew of Mr. Doleman's, (who had a good while been desirous to pass an hour with Mr. Lovelace,) it blew off for the present.
Mr. Mowbray and Mr. Tourville had also taken